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GAMBlERS Of GRAVEL MOUNTAIN

How tile Holdredge Brothers of Utah Staked All On a
rl

4

J Mud Tunnel

BT MORLEy ROBERTS

Copyright 1S97 S S McClure Co

We Rive you a mighty good price
for it said the great boss of the rail-
road

¬
y as he leant back in his chair and

looked out through the windows of his
framebuilt office A snowy king of
peaks waa in the center of the picture
heavy blue sky was balanced by shad-
ows

¬

in glaciers far below the snow ran
down the rock then scant pines fringed-
the shoulder of a mountain dipping
into dark forest with tile roaring river-
at Us foott But you own Up fair and square that

f this Is taking a risk said Holdredge
the contractor from Utah Its not common kind of jObput work in and

f lake dollars out
r We lay the cards on the table Mr

Holdredge-
The lord of railroads threw a packet

down before him and rising went to
the ton Except about noon the air
was chill at the altitude of the summit
when the month was May

Theres nothing underhand here
said Rosa What our engineers say
you know Ones word is Why cer ¬

tainly and anothers It cant be done
and the third is a Scotchman and has
what he calls his doots But if you
and your brother risk it and make it
we pay heavy If you muck It our
share goes and youll lose your labor
Its a gamble

He stirred up the stove with a burnt
pine stick which he withdrew blazing

Nature always holds four aces said
the younger Holdredge

No said Ross but she keeps her
gun ready for all of us when we win
Even a plain piece of rock work at 1 a
yard or 2 may spell catastrophy and
sudden death

The Holdredges looked at each other
for a long minute and then at the ta ¬

ble This was a strangely quiet gam-
bling

¬

house far among the hills
And the dealer waited
ni straddle the blind said Hold

redge And his brother nodded

j

1
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Barring the Pipe Im Done Till

Supper Time

But as they put their names on paper
they felt that on that plain bit of pine
lay ten years work and ten years
money to be returned with mighty in ¬

terest or swept off by Ross and those
behind him

Im glad you have the grit to take
this on said the dealer Id have
given considerable when I was 30 to
have such a level chance offered If
you put it through you make three
times as much in half the time as the
man who has the fattest job between
the Summit and the Cascades-

He laughed jovially
And if we dont Mr Ross said the

younger Holdredge well establish a
claim on you for a long station in the
Columbia valley where two men can
start afresh with short shovels

But when they were outside they
shook hands-

It cant be done said Keeley Hold ¬

redge the elder
I reckon assented Bill

Yet without telling each other they
wrote that night telling their wives in
their native state to go easy with the
money and to save what they could

Weve got hold of the biggest thing
here they said but Its the riskiesL
Its make a spool or spoil a horn But
well make the spoon never fear

They dreamed as they slept in their
tent by the foaming waters of the
KickingHorse river that they were
rich that they were poor that the
world was theirs and that it was lost
And overhead was the great Gravel
mountain through which they had un ¬

dertaken to put a tunnel
The bit men of the east were in a

burry meet the big men of the west
By the end of May the valley was a

hive of men and every hour came the
sound of great rocks cast down On
temporary rails flat cars ran Explo-
sions

¬

shattered the air and beat the
white river whiter yet with the wreck
of mountains In the forests strong-
men from Michigan and Wisconsin
hewed piles of timber and many work ¬

ing on contract for the Holdredges
squared huge balks with broad axes
Tile crash of falling pines reechoed
mountain sheep and goats and shamb ¬

ling bears wondered and went north
and south A world of men divided
their ancient domain Amid the ounds
of cataract and snowslide was the elfin
shriek of the far locomotive now domin-
ant

¬

on the conquered summit and in
the great gravel hill the Holdredges
ants were working preparing a natural
slope among the disintegrated wash of
l thou =nl vears For In solid rock
the engineer may cut to what steep an¬

gle he will in hardened earth or schist
or clay is another fitting slope but for
all loose material only the natural slope
will hold The angle at which gravel
runs is the angle at which it will stay
That is its natural slope

In June the tunnel began and with
the tunnel the difficulties were unburied
for in the gravel was a bed of blue clay

y that cut beautifully with tlie spade or
shovel It wasas strangely pure in col-

or
¬

as it was homogenous Not a grain-
of sand gritted on a knife would pass
through it a man could stand on a
fresh cut slab and hardly leave a mark

When they came to it the men called-
to the foreman andfiesentfor Keeley
The sight and feel of it gladdened his
heart-

If it runs through this will save half
the labor he said For to timber up the
gravel seemed more and more terrible
to him

His foreman looked doubtful but
kept his doubts to himself He said
nothing when the contractor made
some men put down slabs of the clay
for a track but he shook his head
when Holdredge went away

In the morning when Keeley came
out of hIs tent and set his foot upon a
blue slab he sank in it deeply He
looked for water and saw none but
the mens long boots were daubed with I

blueHave I

you struck a spring he t

asked
They told him No
Its hard when it comes out said

the foreman gloomily hut every hour
I

out softens it Look
He lifted a lump and squeezed it Itcame through his strong fingers ike I

putty With dripped from L
I

How will it stand timbering asked
I Holdredge

It stands it so far said the fore ¬
man

And day by day as they cut theireasy tunnel the blue clay outside soft-
ened

¬

deliquesced and melted a high
pile flattened into it soaked the mois ¬

ture of the mountain air
In their tent at night the brother

talked obstinately
I Well pull it through Itll be only-
iii a matter of timbering they said Butas they lay in their bed they knew it
might be more than that

Then they struck concrete and ce
ment a rising bed of it under the
clay A pick would not touch it theyIhad tft Sllrt Of rlvilVo WY i N =

j of the time was lost by the use ofdynamite It was difficult to keep up
the ventilatio-

nIts an ill wind that brings no
luck said Bill weve something to
set the timbers on now

I We never reckoned on rock work
j answered Keeloy and it soaks thetime and the dollars up

There was a quarter of the tunnel-
at the west end done before the con ¬

crete came In sight At the east endthey strucK it at its highest six feet
above the level and there the workwas slow

Now the brothers were somber They
stood half the day at one end of the
work or the other but though they
walked together they rarely spoke

The Mormon boys look glum saidthe foreman to himself And he felt ittoo
If we come out as we went an werelucky said Keeley

But Bill honed vet
The timbering holds so far hecried

Yet tlhat night at 1 oclock where theworld was quiet save for the sons oftitle mountain river he left Ms tent andhis sleeping brother and went out totine tunnel
Tomonww we should see daylightthrough it he said

The moon was full At a distance tihelower valley was haze but in the loftier
aJtJtUdes the peaks pierced tile skywith silver soears Tine heavens weredeep and splendSd Here and there abrilliant star or softer planet showedlike the lighted summit of some more
tremendous mountain The air wascalm no wind moved in the forestThe pulse of the nver was the one
Sound in a sleeping1 worldFifty yards from the brothers tentwas the cut in the hill that led to themud tunnels black mouth Every ob ¬

stacle in the path bar or pick or shovelor overturned barrow was as visible asin daylight But suddenly the southernshoulder of the hill lifted itself against
the round moon and for a minute BillHoldredge walked blinded He wentdown a plank laid on the fine clay thatwas now a puddle and came to theheavy timber of the tunnels entrance
He walked in and again night fell up ¬

on him thick night Egyptian and Cim ¬
merian darkness He turned aroundoutside the air was like the thin ghostor aay rotting Gown upon a barrow he
rested his head upon his hand And ashe sat the hill talked to him in faintwhispers at first hardly audible But
presently he heard very plainly and
lifted his head to listen

The hill spoke in a language jntelii
ble to an engineer who tanding theremight have interpreted vhat it said asthe pathologist interprets obscure phe-
nomena

¬

to the bedside ohysician
Have you cubed my contents

asked the hill Have you weighed-
me in your scales and balances For Iam not rock but gravel Listen

And the atlantean timbers groaned
faintly till the vounar mans sirin Viric
tied and his hair moved This narrow
world seemed alive

As he sat there with open ears whichgradually grew acute in the stillness ofmidnight he heard a thousand voices
inaudible in the busy day Every balklaid flat for the great uprights had itsword every upright whispered the roof
timbers complained there was a soundthat was no sound or like no known
sound in the world If it was like aught
it resembled most a breath of wind ina tuft of srassv in a tree It was like
the sound of fine wheat growing incalm after rain A mouses cry would
have seemed a shriek As the man who
listened held his breath he heard hisheart beat like a pulsometer working
But he understood what the minute
chorus of the night meant The wood
in the tunnel was beginning to takethe strain

Beginning he said beginning
And when he slept again he dreamed

that he and his brother were hack inUtah ithout a red cent He spoke toKeeley as they breakfasted just whenthe men were turning to
I couidnt sleep last night I

No said Keeley

E

So I got up and went Into the tun

time 7

About
hI was there about 3-

Dhein you heard It asked Bill
She begins o feel It1 said Keeley

but thats of course
He caught his brothers eye

Oh dont coak lie cried angirly andWit food was dry in rile
But that day the men were joyful fordaylight ran through the And

tire workers of the cost hands withthe workers of the west hurrahing wildlyI

nt the workwliteh seemed so nearly soneFor there i< this quality in human workenr joy In toll under fair conditions joyin strife satisfaction in defeat if defeatmust come And to thos who knew lit ¬

tle this meant victory Yet the strugglewas even now It a
week later when the timbering was com
pioto from end to end for only then didthe to foe audible to gross
ears In daylight when Che live worldtalked the world that was made of a
million Incests and men strung fromthe summit to the Columbia

Among those who worked with the lum
her were rudely learned in the strength
of materials and sonic of them were very
doubtful

How does Jtgo asked Keeley
All nsdit for the jirosont Mr Holdredge said them And at lirst they

did not add but
Among themselves in their rude shocksand tents they estimated the weight of i

the hill
Pine and fir wlll never hold we want i

hard woods oak and teak
Steel said another j

And steel wont do said a third
If she comes will she come sudden

asked the laborers as they worked withsledge and maul
But they were paid to risk it Someleft for their nerves gave way whenthey took to thinking of a quick run out I

of the pI Vk i JSo vho staid

I frowned to near the timber talk It spoke
so loudly of the heavy world above themthe sinking world in the bright airKeeley went UD to see Ross anti the
big man came down to look at the work
Ho walked through from end to end and
when he was once more in daylight he

I used the some exprjslon that came toevery ones lips
Talks a godd deal he said

Keeletr nodded and tried to look Cheer ¬
J ful

Shes settled down I reckon
I reckon not said Ross but Bhca

settling Shall I send you down Gor-
don

¬

I
Gordon was the Scotch engineer Who

had doots
For I think youd better double tim ¬

ber it said Ross He knew what that
meant and was a bit sorry for those who
lust betted their pile against that pile
oC gravel

Send Gordon said Keeley and a
roUgh old Scotch tyke came from Laggan-
next day

Meester lloldrodss lIe said as he
tumbled off his tinny

Thata so said Ivecley and you are
llr Gordon Will you walk through nowor after dinner

Im drinlhungry and in a wicked
bad temper the ace said Gordon BO
Ill go through right away and giye youa hungry mans opeenlOn And then Illtak mif rood mud a drink and diae a
and sic you a full mans best judgment
for with both I dont often go wrong
Mr Holdredge And till ye know a mansdigestion and his temper ye cant trust
lila word

He sat down 5n sv heavy balk which
I was tile step for three uprights when hecame to tile middle of tile tunnel Itwas then the dinner hour and the men
were stowing rough beef and rougher plo
in a big tent The sound of their laughter
and talk came even into the tunnel

JOT live minutes Gordon said notlung
Tim air was full of siravrs soundscrackling weeping whImpering worst on
forever He land this car against one up
rigiot and listened

Gie me the lamp tie said presently
And h6 looked at the fir he had beensitting ow Where one ruprisfat stood onIt the batik was compressed two inchesOn each side sphivtery fibres stood up Alittle damp oozed from the green woodHe sIted back and looked at tih uprightfiles a scrigm tdse if ye hae onesaid tie And iCeeley found him a twobyfour scamitling1 lying among tie balksnot yet used

la alia straight asked Gordon
ins to tine upright POt

I think so said Keeley almost sul ¬
lenly

But Gordon put the scaiatttags twotechside against the tlmga balk mud It onlytouched Ht closely eta one Blacjust InIha middle 01 tae oteside of tna balktile tvO tuna of acanitling touchedbut middle urns an Inch away
Shtfe just buckling mica said G0

mar
dfon But to b sure well try some

tihTiaa out of five the resulttllese wa
So talks a1 deal ice muD said Gor ¬

dOI Youve lad too line woodI always said I had my darts But nowIve nine dooits a dotWetZ saitt Keeley
coming down maJow but

SUe ye hoar crack a wooItt its maettans for itneyd cracK wineat or wi cold but its TAb talk talktalk all ittoe time thaas fearsome fortimber only talks naturally when thestrata vrewIleanI rubs against an ¬

other fmuch talk 1 a woodenship mesas end slicesIewe know the V2io knows em
dinner
here Ive nae doots mar But lets has

Mr Gordon thinks going upBIll sand K wcreley whew were at thetaibJc
The S cvthnian had his mouth full andcud not speak but Jie held up this fingerstruiajiod uha1ftthewed chunkof beef When he ihe spokegoreiThat was toy boysad maybe my afternoon one wiiana dif¬muaa But Cruaugji they say aScotcihma fights bewltin L boNy empty rsever way = Ive mainHi tihe early morn ithain anyother UmeCourage comes out of feeding asid a modcrate use or epterits and above allI nottoo much tobacco And Ive faithful bios hungry wett its mal ¬or in thats a strongcoed argument against asceticism and asilly scorn o Gods good creatures
He h >vred no scorn of them till wasObvious ho could eat no more tBarring the pipe Im done itlll suppertime he sId presently Anti nftse onssmoke Ill play thewiac phiyseeclaa kijroinjuan tint my ringer on the pulse o the bigall and toil you whats What in twoshakes o a lambs tall And I dont mindsym out straight that myabig a<hat ot a cairwad o exP celmn o egeHe through the tunnel again andthe brothers followed Once or twice hestored and spoke to a laborer as wellas Inc foremen<Ye wOdel tie said toBill Holdredgpethee to th555 men and hearTvihat they have to say for see all theysee mud mair But Ive learnt to jtrojstto feelings aawel as cold JcnowJcdre end ti ye do may beengineer the beaks sea acrossa schoolyour

Ores and heavy on your minuet
When they reacted the tar end he in ¬vited them to sit on a taltt tree

thoughts
And now ye wat my second
Ay said Keeley

And Gordon lillecl hisIf ye can drop vt pip if ye intoenough to s on somethIng else myadvioa Is to do Im not afiklii claythln and dont know how you and fleasfixed lit up But to ga T Is to RambleAgainst a certainty asked IBiGordton oewe up tiLe mouth shookhis hea<say that but Its tong odds
And if we gon elicit asked Kee ¬

Iley
Double timber her ingfmut and getsouse hard wood i Blt my ad

vIc is to cut y< 10s and your Jaibor
res avaethin in world so peotlful

I I

fr1r
=
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AS HE SAT THERE WITH OPEN ARS HE HEABD AVOICES INATTSIBLE ITH E BUSY DAY TOUSA
¬

nelWhat

mouth

tunnel
shook

beginning bean

tunnel begin

10000

¬

i

smoke

dewil

When

speak

as tannest luther wasted Goodby boysand good luc to you
Ho rode back to Iasssm whistling

Tiheyll try U theyll try it he saidAnd Ive flue debt tlreyll boor thetastropCie like man TOO dwt at c
And chat very 1g the sec al set of

Umhe was What they couldthey bought But suitablethere was none within 2000 hl Wo
set that hill on oak pillars was to buy 10

with a golden eagle As amak suitftnIne and fir fell on and moan¬tain slope am the teofdaylight wondally bu mod jIn 11heThey ftvund wfeSlern teal whichwas clay bottomed hordest deal withand there they doubled thetsteps andstruts first stud drove soune fcardwoodwedges in and tinder each they blockedthe inward thrusting mud with heavy
SCCJ planks measuring 4x10 that came

1 a saw mill humming near the iMimmit But iihat here the uprIghts showedno Sign of buckling at first was the deadTait sign 0f al For where the cementbottom was was necessary to put insquare blocks beitwist each huge standard And even ten the groiinlTiff wasmore horrid acne were establishedthe mass of timbers become more organ
JC and piped pet ly Daby day theforests sent to dwourinstedragon of the underlain soon ttalmost impossible to see Che day saveaupon the bOttcam Yet hare and there Itsqueezed out fctween close set balks andcCL of sawed lumber in thin ribbonsdep pure blue it pro ¬
truded through a Knothole hanging downlike solid pouring water

And tiOTir by hour day or night KJeor his broaher paitrolcd the tunnelwas now like a leaking ship They dou ¬

ble their redoubled care anti watchedmaY framework perpetually Thervxvf was freblc timbers each 12 nch ssquare they underpinned it again andsot angled struts in a complex laititlce
wotrlc against the Quble walls And SumOn firtn of tim ajne conver

T3ey anus ir end for a day assured eachether thai riot so Butm-S atnghthey set a tralirhtedfretoend leveled it I uch ar te
and nailing ends to tube sideframe ttrey left Jt

Br the early damns the middle of thestraightedge was ensue and a half Inchessunk Iin mud The foreman said this wasShe end of ii But Keeley sent fomereStuff and leveling tbe floor again hoset M asoJfd bottom 14 Indies thick andbeat dc tvn with sledges Along thesides Ive st timbers lengthways wd Othem e mere struts against
And lie sow the floor was level ie

But tube roof was convex bulging downwar fleas oil we can said the cntractors rIt holds now we shall havemade noting And if te doesnt boldlair contract the finished tunnelwas to stand a mOlt before acceptanceThey west to Lewis arid playedpoker to pas the time But though they
V<1wow and theIr men dischargedbill was busy

Tlhe next day cards were a wearinessThey paced tin hole frttmg1g dawnto eve Iecci nract eu
htrd of the mud tunnel looked in cadthe strains noises scared sonic of themOn Sunday half the men from eon ¬tractors stat above them cama to viewIt The end of the track nowwa butlive miles away end some of the track ¬layette came tub They offered betsagiale Its standing Ross came downanti shook his heed as he backI give it aweek he reBut in titan awools Keeley holdredse came up to him

Youll have t make a cut of it afterall he said
01 you itlhake 0tths job naked

Were going over to the lakes siranswered Holtlredee Ive haa letterfrom AWdy Onderdojik It ws gamble
amd the cards were agaInst us

They shook hands and parted
Te tunnels chorus was now

it shrieked anti cried anti orennmans teeth on edge wltl horrible grat ¬
inc nois The step which the

stood wets crushed up
standards heavy heel thrOUg mere
wood fiber as soft it seemed as a hankOf coir yarns And where the sidetrusts were greatest the short blockssplintered The ceiling was now a down ¬

wan hanging arch the bulging wasery And by no trick of forcing
the imagination could the eye behold alevel floor Little snakes and splinters-
rose on It awhen Qman bends a lathto breaking And every hour or so came
a sound like 0 gun shot when some
drier overwrought beam gave way ut ¬

terly Though its sound brought seeming
silence in a moment more the cries ofthe strnowood were greater and more

I myself who write this was Chen atwork for another contractor two milesup the pass and one Hot Sunday in Au-gust ¬

when my mates were lying in theirtents I went to view the tunnel Andthough I was afraid I walked through
its whole dark burrow It was not thefirst time I had done i but it was the
lastThere was something uncanny in the

of the wood something aweInspiring When half way through inthe Intensest darkness terror got hold-
of meand my hair bristled Wishing to-

rn would not and I sweated ice as Iwent In the daylight at the west end Isaw the hanging roof It semed to move
long splinters pointed more and moreperpendicularly and the side standardsbent like bows I walked on a curve of
nicer timbers driven upward by the risingclay Here and thefwere jagged points
beams spH and opened ragged withtough fber In the hands of the moun ¬
tain mightiest trees were matchwoodAnd outside tv their tent I saw the
HoldredBes loading up npack pony whiletwo other little CanlSe stood ready mdfiled I gave good day and they
nodont uncheerfully a I thought

the ions load was fixed UD I
followed them at a little distance as they
took their last walk to the tunnels
mouth Which was now shapeless and dis ¬
torted Two great rafters had free theirends and pointed northwest ¬
west the sil was bUrt and the underday rose flower From
the tunnels death came sounds whichwere hal musical half dscordant like
the of breaking hasingsIts settling now
redge as he took his brothers arm

And visibly though with a peculiar
slowness as If of conscious power thejaws of the tunnel were being forced to-
gether

¬
The riven roofing fringed itsjagged mouth like yellow fangs stainedblue In plae until it come Hv

j ing writhing gemeagony Under amost intolerable weight But the sounds
of the deeper tunnel were muffled We
knew the cloy was bursting in at a thou-
sand

¬

places perhaps even now the long
work of gravity was done there Onegroan but out of the closing mouthand than we heard tie whistle of a driven
wind hiss through the ragged teeth But
with that came a fall of gravel from thehigher hill and when the dust was dis-
sipated

¬
the tunnel was no moreI might have been my imagination

as the brothers turned away it
semed to me that a great weight was off
their minds-

I met old Gordon anvle up the roadand stopped hm
The mud tunnel down air Gordon

I sad and tled
Did you see the Holdredges man he

asked
I node dic they say
0 just d said I And theyve

gone away whistling They were godmen to work for
Ye ought to know cried Gordon grin-

ning
¬

for ye know they fired ye
But If I did get the sack at the mud

tunnel it was only for having too much
And I bore the Holdredses no

malice

LOOKED AFTER HERSELF-

And Incidentally She Lost Ten Dol-
lars

¬

For Her Thoughtful Son
Detroit Free Press He is a son to

bproud of and she a handsome old
lady with much selfreliance After
weeks of arrangement and discussion
she was to visit a daughter in another
state making the trip alone The son
had protested against the venture omore than she should undertake but

reception
his solicitude met with rather achilly

Dont treat me athough I were a
child objected the old lady I trav-
eled

¬

before you were born and have
more confidence in myself that I would
have in anyone you might send along
If not permitted to look after myself-
I would prefer to remain at home Ill
not go about creating the impression-
that I require a guardian

This left no room for argument and
after giving lien careful instructions as
how she must proceed from one end of
the route to the other the son said
Now here is your transportation The

conductor will tear off what is neces-
sary

¬

and Just as soon as you reach
sisters put the mileage that is left in
this envelope and mail it to me I want-
to use it as soon ait is available

The mother demurred at such explicit
instructions She knew just what was
to be done and she would attend to it
without the aid of written forms or a
diagram She mae the journey her
safe arrival bei13 reported by the
daughter weeks the son
waited patiently for what was left of
that mileage book and then Wroteabout it

I II told you came the answer that-
I learned to travel long before you did
It is well that such was the ease On
the train I met one of the most enter-
taining

¬

and helpful men I ever knew
I He was of great assistance tome and

when he saw my transportation he told
me egently as possible that it would
be worth nothing to you after I had
used a portion of it But he is con-
nected

¬

with the company and Would
give me 5 for It Of course I tankedhim heartily and accepted his generous
offer You should know what you arabut hereafter especially when you

to advise those older than
yourself

The good son simply sat down and
indulged in mental profanity He was
out J10 with no chance of getting even

RFCTIONS OF A BACHELOR

New York Press lOss ng ite tIe only
real impediment of thai speech

No man expects anybody else to be
live half tine bad he tells about fiiimBel-

fPrtttoaMy every woman wear sonic
clothes that she isnt sure y is the
right name of

A woman would never be as haouyif
r she thought her husband took as good
care of himself when she was away

Fortune may knock cit every mans
door but hegaround first to the

out
ones that Jnve at home nioMees hung

A man may really expect to w an
angel and have wings but lire doesnt
spend near aa much dl rife
tWnkinc Jimv pie It will P I

TiE WRECK AT ROU IEAO
The Bridge Was Gone and the Engineer Did Not Discover

IUntil Too Late I

BY CY WAIIMAN

Copyright 18S7 by Cy Warman

Roubideau bridge was a long wooden
structure spanning the Gunnison afew
hundred yards to the east of Roubldeau
tunnel Emerging the tunnel past
hound found a rail curing to the left hugging the hill that
hid the bridge from view until his en ¬

gine was almost upon it That was
when the road was new Now the hill
has been cut awaJ and the trackstraightened the mouth of the
tunnel to the bridge One day in Au-
gust

¬

1SS3 there came a cloudburst that
Hooded the western slope as old timers
said it had not been flooded for years
The steep watershed topping toward
the sunset spilled the flood into the
Cimarron and Uncompahge and they
in turn Gunnison
until the stream was full to the banktops

And while this wild river went roar¬
ing down toward the cataracts of the
Colorado No S came upscreamingamong the curves that
the Utah desert to the dark and dan ¬
gerous crevice called the Black canyon
Andy Degan a Q man who had
come to Colorado with a good letter and
one lung had the first section of No8
an express mail and baggage car out
of Grand Junction that night 10 min-
utes

¬

late What the Mormon had lost
climbing Soldier Summit Degan was
expected to make up going down Cero
hill Down there in the canyon he was
striving only to lose no more time for
he was a new man running for a rep ¬

utation Like all the old Burlington-
men he was an expert driver and it
seemed to me took hazard cheerfully
realizing it would seem that he had
at best only a few years to live He
had this night what was called a
Rockaway engine a high short com-
pact

¬

locomotive built for the kinks so
numerous in the first rough draft of
the Denver Rio Grande railroad The
night was still and starlit the earth
was dry and the silvery river on his
right rippled away over the rocks clear
as crystal The Rockaway made easy
work of the three light cars steamed
like the Sprudel Brunn at Karlsbad

to the Waste Box Having a Hand In One of the

and ran like a deer When the fireman-
was not fooling round the furnace door
he hung over the arm rest and watched
the world go by Degan gaunt faced
and silent sat at the open window try-
ing

¬

the water and whistling for curves
Uncle Sams servant In the mail car
was shuffling letters and newspapers

I

He had finished the Ouray bag which-
he would leave at Montrose the Crest-
ed

¬

Buttes and Ruby Camp bags to be
dropped at Gunnison and was now
making up the Leadville pouch for Sa
lida Over in the express car the mes ¬

sengers hung about with six shooters
stretched upon the canvas cot billed
to tIe agent at Sapanero was stealing
a little sleep Degan being east bound
had the right of way and only looked-
at his watch occasionally to figure
where No 7 would meet them His
orders ran him 30 minutes late and
made it the business of No 7 to fix
and make the passing point The first
section of No 8 was probably making
40 miles an hour when Degan whistled
for Roubideau tunnel A moment later
they were swinging round the curve
where the dark river lay in the shadow-
of the hill While Degan leaning out of
his window strained his eyes to get nglimpse of the bridge the Rockaway
turned sharply to the right and headed
straight or the open river Belowthe
tunnel it had been a silvery starlit
stream here it was a roaring river
running bank full of For
an Instant Degan thought the engine
had left the track but reeling the rail
still beneath her wheels he realized a
second later that the bridge Was gone
The fireman saw the break in the track
and leaped out of the cab as the engine
plunged into the boiling flood Degan
at the first scent of danger closed the
throttle and applied the air As the
engine dropped over the bank she
turned on her side releasing the patent
coupling and at the same time parting-
the air hose applied the automatic
pressure to the wheels of the three
light cars so suddenly and so effectu-
ally

¬

that only the mail car tipped over
and with her nose in the water
The hung climbed to the side door
and finally with the help of the bleed-
ingIj fireman succeeded in escaping

I from the slanting car When the post ¬

al clerk and the fireman pounded on
the door of the express car the mes ¬

senger waking suddenly them
if they attempted to enter the car he
would shoot The deafening roar of the
river made it impossible for them to
hear what he said and when they be ¬

heave great stones against thegnto he made good his word Nor
did he stop until a dozen 45caIaber
bullets had crashed through the door
and sides of the tsar After watngfor some time the
eluded that the robbers had been
frightened away and cautiously peeped
out Well you idiot said the postal
clerk from beneath the car Are you
out 9f ammunition

Degan lived a lifetime In the mo ¬

ment when the Rockaway was leaping
into the flood and now when the en ¬

gine struck bottom 20 feet from the
surface she began rolling over and
over like a corncob in a flooded barn-
yard

¬

The picture of his past life
which had suddenly been flashed be ¬ I

fore his eyes now disappeared and the
engineer hopeless as it may seem
found himself watching for an oppor ¬

tunity to slip out of the cab of the
rolling engine Now he felt the engine
slam up against a big boulder in the
bOttom ot the river and at the same
time his hands grasped a floating
something Iwas the firemans waste
box and the engineer holding hard to
It was dragged out of the cab and car-
ried

¬

to the surface He had barely
time to breathe when a floating drift
swept over him forcing him into the
water agdin He held to the waste box
having ahand in one of the handles-
and was soon brought to the breast of
the river again All this had occurred
in a very brief space of time but De ¬

gan was not a strong man and the
strain was beginning to trim on him
Once In a while abe the billows of
the boiling flood got a glimpse of
the low banks of the river runningbackwards In the dim starlght The
roar was deafening The river surged
against thesands the banks crumbled
and great cottonwood trees that had
stood there for hf a centur sWaye I

n and fro Rnr fn <lv

roaring foo At times the waste
I bswung the shore eddied

girl on skates and then shot
down the middle of the mad riven-
at s furious rate Unless you have
seen a mountain stream at flood you
can form only a faint notion of the
force and speed of the Gunnison run¬
ning bank full Great rocks the size of
a sleeping car are rolled along the bot-
tom

¬
of the river as marbles are rolled

by the stream of a garden hose and
here at the half open door of death
Degan look and was awed
bv the awfulness of the wild scene

I When first he found himself at the
front of a fast express timing tho A-
train with a touch of his hand fixingtthe speed by the turn of a lever ho

j had marveled as most men do at the
j speed and power of the locomotive but

all that was mean and tame compared
with the force of this fearful flood
Here indeed was energy awful and
irresistible A mighty force that only
the granite walls of the canyon could
resist and he a tiny speck upon the
heaving bosom of the seething tide
was fighting even hoping for life for
an engineer never gives up so long-
as there is breath in his body Degan
was feeling strong again and was now
watching 2 chance to pull for the
shore when the leafy top of a falling
tree caught him and dragged him be ¬

low again Tangled among the boughs
with his waste box the desperate driver
fought with all his strength and In a-

lt while felt the waste box bearing
up and on once more He was now

in a narrow straight chute at the
lower end of which the river made a
short bend to the left and away from
the railroad track Degan saw the cureand honed that he might be thrown
upon the bank at the bend and the
next Instant the box was driven hard
against a huge rock and went to
pieces

When Dean regained consciousness-
he was laying full length upon theflat
top of the rock against which life
preserver had been wrecked The gray
dawn was upon the river that was al-
ready

¬

settling back to its normal bed
His clothing was torn his hands bleed ¬

ing his bones ached with the chill of
the morning One of his legs was brokeR
and the pain of it made him feel faint

He Held Handles

black water

The river was falling rapidly If he
could walk at all he could walk ashore
without getting water in his trouser

I pockets The sun came up and dried
his overclothes and warmed the rock
upon which he lay

I Presently he heard a locomotive
screaming down the canyon and when
she came round the curve flagged her
Behind the engine was a wrecking
train coming up from the junction to
find and fish the Rockaway out of the
river

Thecrew was greatly rejoiced to find
Degan They bore him tenderly to the
way car and carried him to the com¬

panys hospital at Salida and there it
was he told me the story of the Roubi ¬
deau wreck

HAD A KICK COMING

At the Same Time the Negro Politi-
cian

¬

Wanted No Trouble
Kansas City TimeGeorse Woods a

well known Second ward nesrtr who
has for many years labored traIler the
impression that his pull witti certain
prconinent politicicuns would secure him jtransgrcESibTL wlche mtgCit ba guilty-
of was yesteirday aGtenncon
by Officers Caskey cad Wison en the Jcharge of tweaking into a fruit stand-
at No232 West Fifth street and carry-
ing

¬

away a cafldy of tobacco several
boxes of cigars and other articles

Woods is a3xrut 40 year old but
when asked blieutenant Moran how
old lie

Ah wa rep son
Well then yo1 areIet me seyou

lieutenatat
are about 5 years lt saM

No san Ah aint dot old sob but
An was born in 1843 just de same

He protested this innncense to vfeor
Gus lang e and when it finally

him that he would have
to b locked ui tim fliaiaowr he ex
cnme 6 kick ccrnhi ash Data
what Ah has You all got no right ter
lock me up in no cell Ahser a gem
men Ah is AShs nevah been locked
up math life

Well we Ihelo that There isca dharge you and well have to
hold you until we can find out whether
or Sot you are guilty

You nil kaint make no charge stick
against me but All 1rmae achareelicit not nst vou gut
fluensihui fems in die twvn an Ahll
malta some cib you feesuffer shuatiayou put me derSorry but we have to dOUT duty

You better alder what you allsdo-n afb you leek me up Ah doan
warder cause you any trouble but
if von all locks ma up Ah kaint hem
litHe was locked up just the same

J IThe Infinitude of Nature
Carlyles Sartor Resortus System of

Nature To the wisest 1wide ais-

Ms vision nature remains of qUitln
finite depth of quite infinite expansion
and all experience thereof limits itself
to some few computed centuries wmeasured spuare miles Tne cnatures phases on Ui23 our little frae
tibn of fa planet is partially known t-
oWbut who knows what deeper courses
these depend on what taflnitely larger
cycle of causes oUT liSle epicycle Tvoices on To the minnow every
cranny and pebble and quality and
accident of Its little native creek may
have become but does thefamirminnow ud< tie ocean tides ana
perIodic currents the winds and
monsoons and IllS eclipses by all
which the caradMoTi of its little creek irelated said may frcmi tome to
unmiracutously enough b quite

overset ait reversed Such eminnowia man creek this planet
ocean the immeasurable all his most ¬

soon and periodic currents the mysteri-
ous

¬
course of prwidente through Aeons

of Aeons

Bivalve News
Yonkers Statesman WBiats become

of yoijr brother asked the oySter
waiting to bfri to a companion
who wits oat abU-
slL t believe hes gone into tile in

eQf turkey saftl th one a t

iilj1 I


